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THE STARS AND THE BELL.

It was dark and eold at the midnight hour,
For Christmas Day was about to beggin
The o'd chureh-bell by high in the tower,

And the stars came peept o In,

The old chureh-bell hiung high In the tower,
And the ahinlog stars, above (o the nk'r.

Laughed to themselves as he elanged the hour,
And winked with each golden eye.

YPray, what do you know about t'me!" they
cried.
We were ol ] wheti your earth was young,
And you eonld not number us if you teied ™
But the olil toll held his tongue,

Then the sexton tolled up the tower stulir,
Al his head was bowad and gray,

Put he cheertly eallid, O Bell, up there,
Ringe vut? it is Christmas Day "

He pefzed the rope In each wrinkled hand, I
And pulled with a youtlful might ; |

And the glml sound penled o'er the slecping

Tand,

And soared to the stars so ' right.

Ho, ho!™ langhed the seornful stars agaln,
SWhat kuow you of Chelstmnsthle!

We shone an that far off Eastern plaln
Where a star was the Wise Men's guide,

WWe saw the child In Lils o ger-ad,
And the gifts that the Magl gave:

And we aball shilne when your voles (s fed—
We shall shine on the sexton's grave!"

Vilory to God ' pealed the bidl, “for aye!
Peace, prace to all human strife!

The Baviour comes with a gift to-day—
And the gift Is etornal U,

Y0 shining stars! nuto you tU'war given
To herald the Saviour's birth,

A the pratse (il the glory belong to heaven, |
But the iov helungs to earth,

—
A HOLIDAY LESSON,

New York Wilness

It was late of a chilly Decenibor after-
noon.  Thelenden clouds hung low with
their promise of a speody snow-storm.
Even now an oceasionnl frozen drop
struck against the frozen window pane,
and each gust, as it swept through the |
streets of busy L , had the bhreath of |
the storm in it, and drove all plcasure-
seekors rapidly toward home.

It even stemed to penetrate into the
houses, for Lois Canfield was putting the
finishing touches to the supper prepam-
tions on the long dininz-table, with
frown as lowering as any storm-clond.

“Tt's of no use talking, mother," she
was saying to a quiet pleasant-looking
lady, busy mending by tha coal-stove,

“What is there to look forward to?
Last year I made more than & hundred
dollars worth of presents, and now I've
got just five dollars and seventy-five
cents. Enough, though, I suppose, ns
lung ns we're only boarding: house keep

hAl

“I'm sure I'm very thankfu! for the
Gonrders to keep,' said Mrs. Canfield.

“0, 1I'm not complaining as long as it
helps papa, but I'm not any more thank-
ful to Lucy Wateraforsaying it,"" wasthe
quick reply.

“Let me ser," sald her mother, **did
not you give Luoy one of your presents
Inst year:**

«f guess | did, ono of my besl—it coat
twelye dollars. 1 shouldn't have been
such n silly, but I heard hey say that
Jennie Fen always gave her the nicest
thingsof auvy girl, and 1 was determined
to outdo her for once.”

“You gave J nnie something, too,
didn't you?"

0, yes: 1 gave her that beautiful
scenw of Lake Como.™

SAud Mol doveo, whnt did you give
her—something, 1 believe?"

“Yaou, that ink-stand moddled after a
group fromw the autigue; and T paid
nine doliars for that Etruscan vase [
gave Aunt Kate, and that was breoken
befors New Yenrs. What a waste!"

“And were the o '.ers more neces-
sary P! asked Mrs. Cantield,

“Noi 1 heard Lucy eay that only
made the twenty-first and sceond vases
that she owned, and 1 overheard Jonnie
say hoer room was so full of pictures
alteady she did not know whet to do
unless she put some in the attie. It was
geant thavks [ eained in any case,” and
Lois looked np from the stool she had

taken into her mother's face, with the

glimmer of n smile breaking through
the clowds.
Mrs, Cantield smiled also, Well, now,

dear, ns you have tried your plan of
giving expensive luxuries und found no
great sutisfection in it, suppose you try
8 new one, aud use your small store this
time n giving only useful things to
those needing them, and see which gives

the grester satisfaction."
“But

agantiy,”" aogtenl Lols,

“And uselessiy?' queried Mrs, Can-

fiald.

“But sre pretty things useless, then?"'

asked tho giel,

“By no wewns, dear, tnough it is a
«qaestion wuether one element of true
benuty must got also be utility: but we
will not stop 4o go into metaphysics to-
might. for, sftes wll, every question in
m life evoters oo one point: Woat is my

sduty dn b s itk r?

Parbnps Cont suw we wers notfaithful
il s took away our abund-
Wo Gaow pow what it iz to oe
1 beliove I
heard scme complaints from you nhout
cold feet bufore Aunt Maggie's ten-
«dollar gift snabled you to purchuse new

atewnrds,
an'y.
really in nead of things.

shoer, dild not 199

g, iU always se.ms ns
though at Christmnas time one was a lit-
tle justitied ju spending money extrav-

trying to define the useful things ard
just where they should go: for until
theso last few months Lois’s acquaint-
ance with real needs had not been very
groat,

“Lois," saidl her mother, ove day,
“did you give Cousin Agnes any pres-
outz last your?"!

“No, mother. I am ashamed to say
I didn't; but I know you and papn
did."

“Yes," iaid Mrs. Canfield, with a
little sigh, “'she will have to keep that
in mind, for wo have decided, papa and
I, that so0 long as we hava adebt unpail
it would not be just in us to make nny
presents this year, not even to yon,
Lois,"

“Yes, mammn, you needn’t mind
me," answered Lois, bravely, *I've hw
enough.”

A day or two aflter Lois ealled in at
Consin Agnes's, a small house where
moans were very Hmited and ehildren
ware not ut lenst balow six.

“Drismas eomes noxt weex, tuzen,”
shouted little Max, eatehing hold of her
dress.

“I guess it won't matter much to
them, poor things," said his mamma,
in an aside, “every cent does eount so
this year. An orange apiece will have
to content them.™

“I want a hobby-horse,” #aid the
youngster,

“Nonsense: you need shoes more,
You'll soon ho on the ground.  The way
they do walk out of their shoes is dread-
ful to contemplnte.™

“I want copperdons, any way," put

| Mary,

“Yon ought to have iron oncs,  Lols,
if you will wait a minute I will walk as
for ae Fiold's with you, T must have n
little Canton flannel for baby, and it is
cheapest there,  If you are not ashammi
of my gloves," she added, drawing on
an excoedingly frayed pair, ““1 am: but
my kids are my light ones of last sum-
moer, and these are all my second best.
I will hide them under my shawl, Noth-
mg like necessity, dear, for a teacher.™
Lois listened, and on her mental tab-

promptly found s place,

to just call atmy washwoman's, and tel!

help I must do it myself.
Mintee lane.”

Lois agreed, and walked on. At the
number she inquired for Mrs, Tarish

and was directed to a rear basement.
Thers she found [a poorly furnished
room, two or three small childien, and
a discouraged-looking woman dressing
one still younger.

“Mrs, White will not need you next
week," said Lois, after speaking toall
around,

“Won't! Why not? asked the woman
quickly.

harself,"" said Lois.

cast lids.

ventured to ask.
“I had kind of set it by," said the wo

clo' hes,
these on the chair,
noue 'cept someold rags of mine; | tore

ed, 1 suppose.”
b Perhaps it will bej take heart, Mrs

away to consult others wiser than her
gelf in that tine of wardrobe.

and very happy ones to Lois,
was perfectly surprised

purchase when it was invested in eali
coes and flannels and

to the shops of art and the antiques.

of

surepssion from

pleasures,
fur trimmed str et glovas, aml of Mrs
Tarish for the plain, warm clothes fo
the baby, to those of her own papa 1o

had heen quite o trinl to him, and he
mamna's for warm
hers hving quite too far gone for use.

of my life," swd Lois that evening,
“And yet, you have only

mamma.

“Indeed, I had forgotten that,™ saj
Lois, laughing. I feel as rich as ca
bu.
of peed nud real thanks are what g
together and give satisfaciion. An
way, [ am 80 satisfiod that every year

lesson.
= A ——

A Japanese Cireus,
Japanese Mml,

heliove in the Japanese papers; and b
nine o'clock in the moining the erec
road from the Grand Hotel to the thir

“hundred and one steps,"" were closel
crowded with spectators, Japanese an
foreign,

“] am afesid vou did," answered Lois,
Then she dnt in guist thoug!it

slowly.

her thut supuer proparations must be | theiving ostablishment,  ©Bu," says. | oivil'zation,
hastened, when ol sprang ug, and, | the soader, “what Las that Night of | The swovaing of the head, whethe
dropping o iss saftly on her mothor's ' steps to do with the pony yon were | hat, holmet or crown, derives its import
fonul v v told ber how the woids | speating of ' A great deal, slv, for | of the bumun body, andithe same moy
were working, went about her duties. the beast hns heen wonounoed 1o po up | be sald of the glove,

It the duys that came olose upon this ' amd down them with a rider on his The khoand- uarticularly that on
one there wore mans bouwrs of yo'et buaok,  And, sure enovgh, whed 10 ars which wielded sward, or spoar, or bat-

tiuink g on the pirl’s part,

She was rived nt the foot of the stairs, not with

1
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e e,

out difficully, and long bohind time
owing to tha pressvre of the crowd, »
female athlete, armed with a potent
cudgel, after scittering sall for luck,
vaunited on its baek and directed it,
head on, to the steep ascont. With a
rosigned nir, the patfent creature com-
meneed to jork itself up the steps, every
now and then sniffing and looking wild-
ly surprised, as much as 1o say thet the
getting up the Atagoymma wtairs to
which it was so well acomstomed, had
boen intensely stiffoned and steeponed.
At the half-way stage, the poor brute
apparently “half-boked,"" with heaving
sides and drooping hend, was allowed
o few seconds' breathing time, and
troated to a sprinklimg of salt snd then
urged by the girl jockey to the latter
And it

“She thinks she must get along by

The woman was silent, but Lois was
sure there were tears under the down-

*Did you need it very much?" she

man, ‘“o getmy baby a few bits of
All she has in the world is

She's never had
. The sking of lambs, wi ich recoive a

niuch hightor dressieg than when they | #mined his pockets, and he could only
ure to becenverted into pedal coverings,
do duty to & large extent among the

the hest off for horg but it can't be help-

Tarish; I'll certainly remember baby a
little at Christmaes;" and she hurried

Those were busy days that followed
She
went out shopping on 2 new llne, and
to find how

many more bundles five dollars would
3 It is within my own personal chserva- matter were hushed right up.

tion and memory that, umil the meas-
ure of municipal reform, in the year
1845, it was the custom, while a three
days' fair was going on in Liverpoaol, to
Liang out in front of the the Town Hall,
w stulled glove, sumgoightoen or tw uty

ten-cont  toys
than when she went, as a year befors,

And then on Christmas day, what a

the
thanks of Cousln Agnes for her preuy

an outside door mat, the lack of whi h
articles for her,
“Ithas really been the happiest day

had
‘thanks' for your presents," answered

I gueos toen, alter all, renl things

live I'll try to prastice on my new

That something extraordinary was
ahout to happen had been notified we

bridge, and in Hommura every point
that couid command a view of the

and stoeper half of its climb.
went at it with a will, Jurching upward
and hogging its back with every slow
but determined stop. Within wwonty
foet of the summit, however, the horse-
flesn beginning to fail, though the spirit
remained willing, the stalwart rider ap-
plied her stiek, and used her voice with
resonnnt effect.

seized its bridle, its legs, anything they
eould Iny hold of, and so it was draggod
and shoved and pommoled to U@
aohievement of his journey. At least
we thought the journey was then
achieved, never dreaming that the crea-
ture could return to the bottom of the
steps direct, oti erwise than by rolling
down, as one winter morning years
ago, » ocriain sailor did, to be picked
up a mangled mass and carried to the
grave. Yet when n fow moments' rest
had been nccorded to the skeleton steed,
a mule nerobat, after throwing some salt
at it, on the ground, and on himself,
clambered on to the pad and pointed
the jade's Roman nose Yokohsma-ward,
With its former matter-of-fact manner
his mount begnn its descont. A short
way down, the rider transferred the fan
he earried to the safeguard of his toes,
and ealmly stood on his hands in the
saddle, and fanned his face with his
foot. At the middle stage, again, a

horse to breathe, and for the rider to

to rocommence and the pair to arrive

the biped associaty of the dual com-
pany. Wo are informed that the anom-
;slous quadruped will climb and descend
i lndder,

' L —— b —— .

. A Chapter on Glovas.

. “Live and learn" is a precept as well
as a proverb, Very good advice itgives
and Ishallactupon it to-dsy. The fact,

on the subject.

To begin at the beginning, it will
probably surprise mauy of my readers
to learn that what are commonly knewn

made from skins of young goats,

Iy composed of lamb's-skin.

the genesal food,

glove-makers, insteal of Kid.

place.

_ | inches long.
r| While that was visible to the public
r | nourrest for debt could lecally be made.
Henee, ereditor and debtor ¢ould mee
p | during the fair, upon neutral ground
and nmicably ariange their affairs,

In the city of Exeter, where the Lam

glove, stuffed with menl or wool, thro.

hend of u procession. The iradesmen

d

" cade.

0

"i whioh it started, and then the fai

taken down.

is an assize, without any prisoner to b
tried (thenee called *a maiden assize')

k | embroidered with gold thread.

| Onthe same ocension the clerk of as
slze¢ and the judge's clerk huve money
given to them-—called glove silver. Not
in England only, but in Ireland, Wales
d | and Scotland is a maiden assize thus
With the Iatter class the tes-
liouse st the hottom of the stops was
thronged, and tho orders for heverages
lssued to the smiling waitresses were
antil the closing of the outer door told | upprecodented in the history of that

¥
honored.

tig-axes—was an honored [and honore

R e S ——

I mean to write a new chapter on gloves,
having lately extended my informatioa

as “kid" gloves, very often are not

On the contrary;the material islarge-
A very
small lot of the finest gloves are made
from the renl kid-skins, obtained from
countries where the wilk and flesh of
gonts contribute a leading portion of

It may as well be mentioned here, be-
fore entering more fully ioto the general
subject of gloves, that in several towns
in England, it haslong been the custom,
when the annual or semi-annual fair
was held, L Indleate 1ts commencement
by holsting # huge glove in a prominent

mas Fair was annually held by charter,
|1 is commenced by esrrying s gigantio

the streets on n very long pole, at the

artisans, gentry and nobility, attended
by musie, constituted this gay caval
Wihen the mammoth glove was
brought back by this array, it was
placed on the top of the Guildhall, from

hegins, ending when the glove was

A very anclent practice, by no means
disused as yot in England is, whewn there

for the high sheriff to present the judge
y | with u pair of white kid gloyes, richly

The use of gloves is known to have
come down to the present time from a
rercote antiquity, which, nevertholoss,
must have included a eertpin degice of

Py —

porate,

sovereigmt, "

the hand of th purchaser.
East, in early doys, thesymbolof trans
fer usunlly was the g Tove.

itsolf to the Greeks ond Ko, Mans,

long remai~ed a distinetive @ Arkof the

probnbly as signs of subnission

years ago. wire ridiculed as womanish.
Xeaophon, thy Greek historian, mex
tions gloves as not ased in his time (fowr
senturies B C.) by Greek o, Roman.

who died A. D. '70, as traveling with a
socsetary by by his sido wearing gloves
to protect his diligeat fingers from the
numbing cold.

Albout the eleventh oentury, toward
the clese of the so-celled middle ages,
the zlove attained n character of digni-
ty thwoughout Europe.

When enfeofling was performed by the
symbol ot a glove, the eft-hand “hands-
chub' as the Germans: eall it, was
used,

The glove scarcely reprosented a pe:-
sonrd gageuntil the close of the fifteenth
century, but nearly three handred years
earlierit eame to be regarded, in France,
as a sign of defiance,

Purhaps it indicated the symbolieal
stnling of tho prowess of the hand to

lets two items of shoes nad gloves | few seconds’ rest wns allowed for the [ which the glove belonged. To hang up

a glove in a church was a public chal-

“Will it trouble you too meuch, Lois, | make fresh oblations of sale. Thence | lenge.

In the middle ages the glove was the

her she need not come next week. The | safely at the foot of the hill amid con- | recegnized privilege of dignified church-
children will be at home, assd with their | tinuous plaudits, aftor a series of varied | mon.

It was embroidered and adern-

It's just up | sad ingenions contortions performed by | ed st the back with precious stones.

S —
The Bank Cashier,
The Fat Contributor,

Once upon s time a» man became very
much discour ged because his salary
{was not a1 big as a tobacco factory, so
he borrowed $3,000,000 of & bank, and
Aforgot all about paying it bask. He
had neglected to.mention to the bank
people anything sbout the matter at
thetime he had negoiiated with himself
for the making od the loan. Therecame
n day when it %as necessary, in the
transaction of business, for (he bank to
make use of some of its alleged money
and il was then discovered that some
of the funds had disappeared. Of
course the bank folks were more or less
perplexed over this state of affairs, und
the cashier, who, by the way, had taken
the missing wealth, was questione) con.
cerning s whereabouts. He frankly
acknowledged that he had erred in
making the appropriation, and was por-
fectly willing to pay it back; so he ex-

turn out 81 15, Tho eashier was real
sorry about not heing able to settle; he
said he had lost the money, but that he
had no intention of doing so at all, and
that as soon as he found it he would
bring it right back to the bank., He
said he weuld unot like ts have the
matter go any further; his Sunday-
school ¢lass might hear of it and think
strangely of him, and altogether it
would be best, he felt, if the whole

It Wouidn’t Work.
“What makes you wnlk so straight,
Johnny?" asked a fond mother, the

other day, a3 she saw her son making
tracks for tha Jdoor.

Johnny was silent.
“Have yon n stilf neeck, sir?* asked
* | his mother, eyeing him sharply.
: And Johnny, sesing he was corner-
' ed replied:
*| *“leannot tella lie; it i3 a pumpkin
pie that I stole from the shelf hard by,
and | intended to try and sereen it un-
der my jacket and escape your eye, and
to eat it with the boys who lie in wait
on the rondway nigh, with many an
anxious sigh for the pie."
At this juncture the pie dropped on
the floor, nnd sproad like a seandal,
Now, gentle render, do you fancy
lis mother caught him in her arms and
eriod, and said she would rather have

'

hood ?
She did not; she reached for a broom

0

tiod him in & bow knot, and sent him

the first base,

A little lator, while rubbing himsolf
against & shade-tree, he solemnly mnr-
mured to the vagrant winds:

*It may be right to go to Sunday-
scnool and tell the trath, but after this
I'shall travel on the straight lie, Per-

deni, but I'd rather be wrong than

o broomstick.*

eause you only roveal yourself thereby,

door unlews he
e | there himgelf,

1= { that hath no adversity.

. The word “manus" (Latin for hand)
inaieated power, and therefore Dago-
bert, Who preceded Charlemagne on the

Frensh throne, had his sceptre tipped
with an oxtended hand, ns a symbol of

The aneh nt Romau held that the
proporty in m objest passod upou the
literal transfer (of it. or part of it, into
In the

Thus, smony Orie btal people, tie
glove became an embh M Or i sign of
dignity, and a luseey a ¢ well, thongh
in neither character dia it commond

Among ths former, ndees . the glove
, | day in the place of hymns in chuches.
barbarians, ssulptures st Tha 08, visk Quite different were the merry yule
ble at the present day, repmy sentng

Asintio ambasoadors offaring | ‘loves,
The use of gloves wns regarde 1 in
ancient times, ae effeminate—muel the

At the siath or seventh [ same as umbrellas, when first iwtt 0;
step from the top, the peny's friends | duced into Englaad, some two hundye |

Pliny the youngerdescribes himunele, |

him steal a thousand insignificant pies
and ruin seventy-five dollars worth of
Axminster earpet than tell a false-

and fetched him one inthe small of the
back that doubled him twice and almo-t

flying through the door and off the
itoop 8 though he was running for

haps it is better to be right than Presi-

have my back brokee in four places by

T
r Downre what you say ol othors, ba-

A man doesn't think to look behind tho
has  sometime stood

CHRISTMAS CAROLS.

The ~onga to Which the Advent hns tiiven
Rise--<An Popular as Kver.
Probably no fest'val has evrr given
birth to so much real poetry nn | plens-
ant rhymo as Christmas. Ye .4 ago it
was the custom in old Englan | to sing
earols ab-ut the streets late irio Obrist
nmas eve, ni d warly on Christir as morn,
These carols might seem rirange to
modern ears; for while many of them
were oha ming and graceful 1thers ware
. | eurious—even grotesque. They were
filled with legends concerning the ad-
vont, most wonderful events belng re.
eountid, nnd ye! with a pleturesque sim-
plicity, just na if no one conld think thom
auything uwnexpected. The so-galled
“‘manger-songs’’  were often quaintly
sweot, and thoy werd used on Christmas

songs of tho old English Christmns:

Come, bring with a nolse,
My merry, merry boys,
The Christmas log to the firing;
While my good dame she
Hids you all be free,
And drink to your heart's desiring.

Wines of Gascolgme, France, Anjou:
English ale, that drives out thinking—

Prinee of liquors, old and net,
e gla "y both more and Joss,

For this hath ordained our steward,
To cheer you all this Christmas—

The boar's head and mustard !

Cin ~istmaa earols have no: growu un-
populiw, but they have changed, both
in eom position and rendering, to con-
form t» modern ideas of heauty and
reSnement.  Songs adapted to the com-
prebension  and  tastes of children
abound: son:s suited to religious sor-
views app ropriate to the day, as well as
to tow wen 1y honsehold festival,  Every
child has heard or read with infinite
dulight:

"Twas the mizht before Christmas, and all
thronigh the house

Not a crvature was stirring—not eves a mouse,
and seoros of othor rhymes of like beau-
ty. The delightful myth of Saata Claus
is one to which juvenile fvith tenaciously
clings, and the mystery is repeated
froos eldest to youngest with a freshnoss
never sullied:

Hang up the baby's stosking ;

Be sure you don't formes
The dear little dlmplod dariing !

8he never saw Christmas yo;

But I've told her all about it,

And she opened her big blue eyes,
And I'm sure she understands {t—
Ehe looked so funny sod wise,
Dear! what a funny stocking!
It doesn't take much o hold
Buch little pink toes us baby's
Away from the frost and cold;
But then for baky's Cheistmas
It would nover do at all;
Why, Banta wouldn't be looking
For anything half so small,
Everybody, whether old or voung,
feels n thrill of pleasure at the return of
this long-observed festival, ard rejoice
that the time is at hand when—
Out In the midnight's white and starry splendor
Once more the glad bells ring,
While softer human volces, sweet and tender,
The song of Christmas sing.
Christina hns come !

Christmas Greons.
New York Mall,

The time for decoration in natural
greenais at last at hand, and already
the rural fornger is cuttivg his own, or
any other man's pines, spruce hollys,
and what not, for the city market,
Poor indeed, not only in money, but in
taste, must be the man or woman con-
sidered who has not a warm desire to
honor the enly anniversary on which all
civilized pcople agree with some out-
ward sign of recognition. The botter
off, it not better disposed, will deck
churches, halls and private houses in
green. There will be wreaths and fes-
toong on walls and around pictures;
shinli g leaves and red berrles will glis-
ten in sunlight, gaslight and eleetric
light; from kerosene, from rancid oils
and from tallow dips. The most igno-
vant will know that some joyful cele-
hration i4 In progress; th poorest wi'l
feel the kind beneficence of charity,

Biat there aro green people as well as
groen leaves, The man of wealth who
does not improve the ocvasion to make
those under his care more happy and
prosperous, must be ranked among the
Christmas greens. The fine lady whose
purse is always full, who fails to bring
comfort to some poor person of her own
50X wisses a rare e joyment, and takes
her place with the Christmas greens.
The lover of books who does not
enlarge the small library of some
poor friend who is hungry for
good reading, ranks with the hemlock
and the bolly., The falher who finds
not fit presents for his sons aud daugh-
ters, misses much happiness, and con-
fosses that he, too, Is of the greens
The mother high or low, rich or poor,
who cannot find between diamonds and
sugar plums some prety gifts for her
littlo ones, is down among ber Christ-
mns greens. Tho brother who hns not
prepared his purse to get that fur-lined
cloak, or that half dozen bani! kerchiefs
for his sister, is one of the Christmas
greens.  The sister who forgets that
Brother Juhn needs o nice eravat, is
also of the greens, The lover who has
not for & year put by every spare dime
to lay st the feet of the adored in the
form of somechoice]gift, is the g nis
of all greens,

This is not only the season of nega-
tive but positive enjoyment. It ls not
enough to it at rest and be happy also,
I'here are moany whe ek the means for
procuring those littlo exchanges that
ecome from and go to the heart, The gift
that comes from the hand of human
| kindnoess and brotherhool has a value
| not to be measured by cost.

The palr

Nu man is moro misorabie than ho of gloves in which tho recipient feuls

llhu beuating of the hoart, of the friend
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ble member of the hnman hody-cor-

who gave them are & thuussad ll:m
more welcome than the perfunctory
gift of & diamond neckince.

Of courss evorybody Is shont to tu-n

over & new leaf. Here and there we
may look at the leaf oooasionally as the
‘months go on; but the grent majority
will forget it heforo Valentine's day,
nnd such may be set down among our
Christmas greons,
Manin Clana,
The history of Santa Clans—a curious
mixture of truth and fable—goes far
back into the ancient time, Conturies
Ago n child was born in Asia Minor
who reeleved the name of Nicholas.
His parents were wealthy au | of Ligh
rank, and, desiring to express their

grati'ude to God for tha birth of their)

And the thought of feasting is made
promivent in numberl ss old rhymes, ns:
\ Lordling, Christmas loves good drinking—

son, they resolved to educate him for
the Christian priesthood. The ohild
was sober and thoughtful, and, while
¢ Yot young both his parents died, and he
inherited their groat woalth. He oon-
+sidored the riches a spered trust; he
fodd the hungry, he clothed the destitute
and performed all kinds of good deeds
as secretly as possible. As n priest he
was greatly beloved; as a bishop he
continuad his benevolence. After hia
death the church canonized 1im, and
hie beeame ono of the greatest of patron
saints, being revered as the helper of
the poor, the protector of the weak,
and as the especial patron saint for lit-
tle children, who wore taught to be-
lieve that thelr good gifts came from
him. Saint Nicholas wns the name
given him by the monks, and this was
familiarly changed to Santa Nic'lans,
and finally clipped dowan to Santa
"Clang, who Is still represented as re-
taining his old habita of secret benevo-
lence, snd coming down the chimney
nt nights Inden with Christmas pros-
eots for childran.

Watehing for Sania Claas,
Oneoa there were two little chaps six
and eight years old, who made up their
minds when Christmas was coming that
thoy would see Santa Claus, They had
heard all about him and his “*eight tiny
reindeor” and his loads of presents, aud
his coming down the chimney. Bat
they didn't know exsetly how true it
wns, They always hung up their stock-
ingsand found them stuffed full of things,
from candy to toys and books and mit-
tens and toot-tooters. And of course
they wansed to see the old fellow who
always brought thom just what they
wished, and had enough left for all the
other boys and girls. Bo Christmas eve
they put their little hends together an-
snid they'd keep awako and watoh for
Santa Claus.
Of course they didn't let mamma or
papa know anything about it. How to
keep awake was the question. But fin-
ally Dick said he'd po«e Harry whenev-
er he went to fall aslesp, and Harry was
to poke him. They kept up s whisper-
ing of storics and questions, too, and
wondering what Santa Claus was like,
and whether he'd hurt 'em and what
they'd get. About ten o'clook they
heard a great rattling of papers down
stairs, and peoplestopping aronnd talk-
ing very low. This helped 10 keep them
awnkotoo. Pretty soon they lreard their
mamma com ng very earefully toward
their room, and they dove down into the
pillows and pretended to be awfully
sound asleep,
She peeked in. tucked up the elothes,
and suid, **pretty dears!" as she wen!
out,
“Pretty doars? said Dick, when she
was gone—*‘there, Harry, she's "spect
ing Santa Claus, I tell you!"
In » fow minvtes mamma and papa
ware in their own room, with the gas
turned down low. And after waiting
little while —that seemer! to them a long,
long time—the two young urchins
orawled out of their snug nest, and went
tip toeing down stairs nas still as two
mice. Dick went ahead, 'cause he was
the biggest, and little Harry crept close
behind, hanging on to the edge of his
brother's night drawer. They had
just 2ot euddled down behinid the sof«
to witch tho fireplace, when they heard
i quick step, and before they could even
holler Harry was rolled up in & BWlanket
and Dick wus dumped into a hig sack
and felt himaell swing over somebody’s
shouldgys
“0uch!" he thoueht, *“3anta has
claw d me sure, and I'il bet he's going
to carry me to spme people who haven'
uny little boys!"
The bag wu‘uu tight he couldn't
kick mueh, nor more than half holler.
But he did the best he could, and made
whoever it carrying him hang on
protty t ght. Wp, up he went, and then
round and rouf@l; and then he felt the
bag lifted up, Wrned over, and dumped
out—where dgfyou supose?”
? In the snow?"’

No—right tog his own bed, wher
he found Hafly just erawling out of n
quilt, It wey done so quick that he

couldr't see who ran out of the room,
und he was too sor~ed to follow., But
from snickers (hoy hemd in their fath.
or's room, and n big holo they saw in
their mother}s buest pillow oase next
morning, they guoss pretty ulose
But they never wanted to wateh for
Santa Claus agnin,

Trading In the Arctic Reglons.

Ban Franelsco Dullet

Weo went ashdte on Diomede island
nnd greatly enjoyed a stroll through the
stroets and hcuses of the curious Es-
quimaux village here, It s bullt on the
bald, rogged side of the island, whei
tho slope is nlmost cliff-like in steopus s
wnd rockiness.  Tho winter houses wi
wood Jined burrows under-ground, ¢n

tered by o tunnel, and warm and sau; ,
like the nest of o feld-monse bepoat! ¢
sod, though terribly thiok and rapeid a

i the alr contained in them, The sun

el howses ure aquare skin boxes abov

ground, and set on long sl pole .

W oither the one nor the other look the
laam like houses or huta of any sort,
but thos, made of skins” are the'queer-
st humas Jestaconcelyabls. They are
simply light, square framos made of
drift-poles ‘M on the beach, and
carefally dressed, and stretche! tightly
on the frame, like the hoad of a draR:
The skin is of & yellow color snd quite
iranslucent, so that one feels when In it
ua it inside a huge blown bladder, the
light sifting in through the skin by the
top and all around, yellow as s sunset.
Tho ontire catablishment is window, one
pann for the roof, which is also the
ceiling, and one for each of the four
sides, without cross sash-bars to mar
tho brave simplieity of it all. Most of
the inhabitants, of whom there nre per-
hnps 100, had just returned from a long
vaognge in their oanoes to Cape Prince
of Wales, Kotzebue sound, and other
points on the American coast, for the
purpose of trade, bringing baek ‘fvory
nnd furs to sell to fhe Tsohukehls of 8i-
beris, who in tarn will earry these ar-
ticles by a roundabout way nearly 1000
miles to the Russian trading post, and
bring back goods to trade back to the
Diomede merchants, through whose
hands they will pass to the Cape Prinse
of Wales natives, and from these to
soveral others up the Inlana river, down
the Colville to Point Barrow, and east-
ward as far as the mouth of the Mac-
konzie river. The Diomede merchants
ars true middlemon, and their village a
half way house of commerce between
Northeastern Asin and America. The
extont of the dealings of these people,
usually regarded as savages, is truly’
surprising. And that they can keep
warm and make a living on this bleak,
fog-smothered, storm-beaten rock, and
have time to beget, and feed, and train
children, and give them a good Esqui-
maux education, teach them to shoot
the bow, throw the bird-spears and
make them, teach them to make and use
thoss wsarvelons kyacks, kill seals

bears, walrus, hunt the whaie, capture
the different kinds of fishes, manufac-
ture different sorts of leather, dress
skins and make them into clothing,
build those strange houses, teach them
to carry on trade, make fire by rub-
hing two pieces ¢f wood together—that
they can do all this, and still have time
to be sociable, dance, sing, gussip, and

disouss ghosts, spiritsand all the nerve-
shaking marvels of the Shaman world,
shows how truly wild, and brave and ca-
pnble a people these island Esquimoux
are.

Salt Lake,

Four barrels of water of the Great
Salt Lake will leave after evaporation
nearly a barrel of salt. The lake was
discovered in the year 1820, and no out-
let has yet been ascertained. Four or
five large streams ompty them-
selves into it: nnd the fact of ita still re-
trining the same saline properties scems
to point to the conclusion that there
exists some secret salino deposit over
which the waters flow, and that thus
they continue salt—for though the luke
niay be the residue of an immense se
which on<e covered the whole of that
rogion, yet by its <ontinuing sn salt,
with the amount ot fresh water poured
into it daily, the idea of the existenceof
some such deposit from which it re-
cieves its supply seems fo be orly too
probable. For the past Gifteen yenrs
until last year, the lake has been grad-
unlly rising, but in 1870 it rececded
two or threo feet—n most unusual oc-
currence—owing to the exceptionaly
warm woather, There are no fish in
the lake, but myriads of small flies cov-
er its surface. The buoyancy of the
water is so great that it is not all an
oasy matter to drown in it. The entire
length of Salt Lake is eighty-five miles.
Compared with the Doad Sea, the
Gireat Salt Lake iy longer by forty-
three miles, and broader by thirty-five
miles,

The Mogunitude of the Rag Trade.
Few persons have sny adequare con-
ception of the magnitude and import-
ance of the rag trade in this country,
Rogs seem to be so cheap and insig-
niticant a commodity that it Is surpris-
mg to learn tha , with the excep!ion of
ithe staple products of the West, thoy
are mote largely transported hy rail-
roads than any other article of mer-
chandise. At Chicago, the Michigan
Central railrond has erected a special
building for this kind of freight, and it
s estimated that not liss than one
hundred carloads of rags leave nnd en-
tor Chicago duily. A good idea of the
yxtent of tve trade was recently given
a Chicago reporter by a wholesale rug
denler. Said the latter: *‘There are {if-
ty millions of people in the United
Stntes, and itis snfe to presume that
every one of them disoards on an aver-
age five pounds of clothing every year.
That gives us two hundred and fifty
million pounds of rags to start with.
Then there are the tailoring establish-
ments, big and little, whose cuttings
are not much less in quantity in @ e
grogate than the ocast-off clothes A the
nation at large, while their quality us
razs is greatly superior, And then
there are the carpets, budding, curtains
and other domestic artioles of some
kinwhioh make up a goodly bulk i
the course of fusyeap, The different
articles combined” make up another
two hundred aud fifty million pounds of
cloth mutorial which has been diseard-
el from use, snd which eventua'ly
tinds its way Into the pagman’s hule,

Thero are thrio ways of gelting out
of & s ape—write out, back oul, but
the best way I8 1o keep out,

Wi are haunted by an 1dand e, and
It Is beosuse we buve within us tho

Boginning and the possibility of i

~
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covered with walrus hide that has besn
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